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ANNA.wA Fragment. 
(Concluded from page 114.) 

THIS little piece of ground—said 
Anna, was well cultivated ;—it was the 
pride of Edward—and the pride of my- 
self—it is a ruin now—the weeds al- 
ready begin to cover it~—We have been 
fed by our neighbours, Mr. Trim,— 
said she—as well as they could afford 
it—ever since Edward was stolen from 
me ;—he was beloved by them all ;— 
they feel for his wife and children :— 
he was good natured; and the artful 
took advantage of it ;—it was his feel- | 
ing heart that won mine--I saw him 
hazard his life, to save the nest of a 


though I was superior to him in birth | 
and education—(his heart was better 
than riches, Mr. T'rim)—I quitted my } 
father’s house; and we were married 
—my father has not seen me from that 
time ;—he will not own me—said she | 
wiping her tears away.—He must have, 
a hard heart—said I—an’ so he must, 
an’ please your honour—for a man that 
would not give his child the best quar- 
ters—altho’ she may have neglected a 
small part of her duty—deserves to lie 
in the open field, without straw to 
sleep on—or a tent to cover him—that 
is if te can sleep, Trim—quoth my 
uncle Toby—He might lie in the 
trenches for me, though the water co- 
vered him—He is only fit for a drum- 
major, an’ please your honour.—He 


sparrow—I loved him for it !—and al- 


would be too cruel for any post, Trim— | 


——— 
oe 








he should be drill’d, and then drumm’d 


first duty—which is that of humanity 
— If he will not capitulate with his own 
flesh and blood, an’ please your hon- 
our —quoth 'T'rim—how dreadful must 
be his surrender—when death sum- 
mons him !——nor his praying, nor his 
fasting, an’ please your honour, will 
avail him any thing then.—Continue 
the story of Anna, Trim—quoth my 
uncle Toby.—Trim bow’d, and contin- 
ued.— We were seated at the door— 
said Anna—it was a fine sun-shine 
morning——one Sunday in last July— 
drinking our milk, and eating our bread 
and butter :—poor Edward had one 
child on his knee, and I had the other 
on mine: a soldier came by—(It was 
my dress, an’ please your honour, that 
made her heart ache so, when she first 
saw me)---he seemed quite fatigued— 
continued Anna—Edward asked him 
to fare with us---he thanked us---and 
sat down, and refreshed himself--- 
(‘T'was more than he deserved, an’ 
please your honour---an’ so you'll say.) 
---He staid with us till the sun went 
down ;---he kissed my poor unfortu- 
nates---and said he wished us well.--- 
He begged Edward to join him a lit- 
tle way, as he didn’t know the country 
---Edward went with him.---Here an’ 
please your honour, she turned almost 
distracted, and wept bitterly---the re- 
membrance of it came so strongly 
across her----she continued----When 
dusk came, I prepared our supper of 
radishes and cheese :---and now my 
heart began to misgive me---I looked 


out 0” the ranks of society !—quoth my || out at the door every minute ;---eve 


uncle ‘Toby—tfor he willingly forgets his | breeze that made the leaves resde ' 
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thought was his steps---O! Mr. Trim! } 
---said she---I cannot help my despair; | 
---there did I sit with my wretched in- 
fants :---I_ was distracted---I tore my 
hand when I received. this letter 
a few days after, I was going to murder 
these dear children, and myself; a 
storm rose---I thought God was angry 
with me, and I prayed forgiveness for 
my wickedness.---Here she felt her 
pocket, and took out a letter:---it was 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 


COURT OF HONOUR, May, 1813, Rent 
Reported for the Juvenile Port-folio, d 
Mr. Surly was brought to the bagmspe4 
on the accusation of Mrs. Critical, wh@ire 
said,’ “ That on Sunday the 4th qmhe ' 
April, she happened to sit in the samamhe 
pew with the defendant, who had gygnne 
prayer-book in his hand, there being nogmho4" 
other in the pew; and that although! 
she was continually casting sheep’s-eyegmecs 
at the said book, he had not the polite.gjjma2 


so blistered and rampled!---an’ please 
your honour, it secmed as if it had been 
drenched in the rain.---It was her tears, 
Trim---quoth my uncle Toby, wiping 
his eyes---These were the words of the 
letter, an’ please your honour : 


My dear Anna, 


1 have been kidnapped by serjeant 
Callous. 
you and my dear children---My heart 
is almost broken---I hope I shall see 
vou again---if not in this life, we may 
meet in the next.---Anna! I love you 
in my heart---and shall, till death, 
wherever I may be.--- 


Your unfortunate Husband, 
though constant--- 
EDWARD. 


P.S. There’s a great many more been served 
the same as me—We don’t know where we’re 
“ding to be sent to.— 


Trim---quoth mv uncle Toby, risin 
suddenly from his chair---though I had 
hut a shilling in the world---this widow 
and these orphans, should partake it!--- 
I will go with you, Trim, to the very 
cottage---It is four miles from us, an’ 
please your honor---quoth ‘I'rim---If it 
were fifty, Trim, replied my uncle To- 
by, I would reach it---though I had no- 
thing but my crutch to help me there. 

Kind-hearted Toby !---May the Be- 
ing who made thee benevolent, make 
thee happy !---and when thine eyes are 
closed in that sleep---which is the fate, 
alike, of every constitution---the flowers 
that would spring from thy grave, shall 
not be kept back for want of moisture 
e--The tears of the generous and the 
brave shall water it'—— 


I pray God to take care of 


ness to offer it to her.” 
ant acknowledged his not having offer.fo! 


§ | infirm as the plaintiff, when she sudden- 


ly broke. out in a very indecent manner, 


asking the judge what he saw in her 
that looked like age or infirmity, and 
concluded, by calling him a blind old 
| fool. Upon which the court ordered 
|the defendant to be discharged, and or- 
| dered the plaintiff, as a punishment for 





her insolence, to wear a long-eared cap, 
anda pair of spectacles, for the space 


| of one week. ‘Ihe court then adjourned. 


| RURAL CHARMS. 

| From-scenes of mercenary intrigue 
and political clamor, I frequently pay.a 
visit to the pastoral retreat of tranquil 
felicity, and contrast the confusion of 
the city with the sweet enjoyment of 
‘peace in the country, where smiling 





The defendMse!4 


ed her the book, but said in his de.jgthto 

fence, that instead of casting sheep's. gm 
eyes at the book, she was all the time Mt 3 
casting wolf’s-eyes at her neighbours HY 

dresses : He then brought several wit- 9 p'°P 
nesses to prove, that the plaintiff went 94 
to. church merely for the purpose of §‘¢' 
disparaging her neighbours’ clothes. § >! 





The court ordered, that the plaintiff 9" 
| should be furnished with a prayer-book 
| at the defendant’s eXpense, on condition § © 
of not taking her eyes off it during di- 
vine service. 
Another indictment for misbehaviour § 
in church was brought against Mr. Sur- § Y‘ 
ly, by Mrs. Wouldbe, for taking the § ¥ 
head of the pew, and also putting the § & 
stool under his own feet. The court § * 
were beginning to reprimand him for § ‘ 
his disrespect to a person so old and 














'813, [enty rewards the industrious farmer, | 
0, d cheerful amusement brightens the 
the baiBspect of the contented villager. Free | 
‘al, whdlrom care, at evening all retire to pass 
4th ofiMhe time as Circumstances may invite— 
1 samamhe rustic circle, with enlivening eclat, 
had ,Msnounces the accomplished seat, while 
2ing noqmhoary age sanctions the sport with a 
though™mile of approbation. Each swain se- 
‘S-eyeymects his favourite lass, and joins the 
Politemmazy dance, or rambles in the smiling 
efendMfelds, illaminated by the silver beams 
Offer. fof Cynthia’s light, whose partial gleam | 
S de./™through the thickset grove, plays on the 
cep’s. Mmeandering rivulet, and gives a roman- 
time tic appearance to the scene---These are 
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AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 
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propitious Heaven ever bless those 
haunts, where artless simplicity charms 
the soul, frees the mind from the rude 





hes, blasts of capricious avarice, and lulls all 
ntiff # cares to rest. | 
ook Os 

ion | ELEGANT ESSAYS AND SELECTIONS. 
di- Industry. 

Diligence, and proper improvement 
ur M of time, are material duties of the 
ir- fF young. To no purposé are they endued 
he @ with the best abilities, if they want, ac- 
1e ff tivity for exerting them. In youth the 
rt @ habits of industry are most easily ac- 
x & quired. In youth the incentives to it 
d @ are the strongest; from ambition and 


from duty, from emulation and hope, 
and from all the prospects which the 
beginning of life affords. 

Industry is not only the instrument 
of improvement, but the foundation of 
pleasure. He who is a stranger to it 
may possess, but he cannot enjoy; for 
it is labour only which gives relish to 


the joys of happy humble life,---May | 


| 


| 





pleasure. It is the appointed vehicle 
of every good man. It is the indispen- 
sible condition of our possessing a 
sound mind and a sound body. 

We should seek to fill our time with 
employments which may be reviewed 
with satisfaction. 
knowledge is one of the most honoura- 
ble occupations of youth. ‘The desire 
of it discovers a liberal mind, and is 








ng 


and many virtues. But though our 


| train of life should not lead ts to study, 


the course of education always furnish- 
es proper employments w a well-dis- 
posed mind, whatever we pursue, we 
should be emulous to excel in. 

Generous ambition and sensibility to 
praise are, especially -at the youthful 
period, among the marks of virtue. We 
never ought to think that any affluence 
of fortune, or any elevation of rank, 
exempts us from the duties of applica- 
tion and industry ; industry 1s the law 
of our being; it is the demand of na- 
ture, of reason, and of God. 


oo 
REFLECTION. 

A habit of serious thinking arms us at all 
points, and plants security round our virtue, 
in the moment of greatest danger, when 
our minds are careless and unbent and most 
accessable to passion and vice, 

—— ¢ Gee 
PROPRIETY. 

A woman may be knowing, active, witty, 
and amusing, but without propriety she can- 
not be amiable. Propriety is the centre in 
which all the lines of duty and agreeableness 
meet. . 

ee 6 ee 
ANECDOTES. 

A young lady, who had been insulted by an 
old maid, placarded the following lines on her 
door and windows. 

To let or be sold, for the term of her life, 

Elizabeth Hall, by the way of a wife ; 

She’s old and she’s ugly, ili-natured and 

thin, 

For further particulars inquire within. 

Ee 

An edition of Bailey’s Dictionary being put up 
at auction, the vendue master said that it was a 
New Bailey, lam glad of that replied a bidder 
for most of us have had cnough of the o/d 
one, 

—<90emae 


CROSS READINGS. 





The acquisition of, 


connected with many accomplishments, 


The report of a bloody battle in Portugal— 
may be taken several times a day in a little bran- 
dy or other spirits. 

The repeal ofthe Berlin and Milan decrees— 
a certain cure for the hydrophobia. 

A court of inquiry has been ordered to in- 
vestigate—the late heavy rains in Vermont. 

A duel—will cure the itch in four hours, 
and ig not attended with any disagreeable 
smell. 

——e pee | 


Nothing is more essential to happiness than 
the regulation of our passions, and keeping 
them under the dominion of reason. 
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ON A SHEET OF BLA}K PAPER. 

Fatr spotless leaf (thou emblem pure 
Of innocence) beware : 

Nor think thy beauty lives secure ; 
‘ Tis dang’rous to be fair. 

To wit obscene, and impious jest, 
Thou liest too much expos’d ; 

Give truth possession of thy breast, 
Or be forever clos’d. 

Some wanton pen may scrawl thee o’er, 
And blot thy virgin face ; 

And whiteness deem’d thy praise before, 
May turn to thy disgrace. 

O! give me then thy faultless page, 
‘ Ere yet foul-stain be drank, 

On virtue’s side with me engage, 
Nor leave for vice a blank. 

By thee shall idle vacant hearts, 
This useful moral learn, 

That unemploy’d, the brightest parts 
To vice and folly turn. 

By thee shall innocence be taught, 
What dangers wait on youth, 

Unless with early precepts fraught, 
And prepossess’d with truth. 

By thee shall beauty learn to yield 
To real worth her charms ; 

For virtue (tho’ an ample shield) 
But incompletely arms. 


ms 


THE HARP....From Scott’s Rokeby. 
I was a wild and wayward boy, 
My childhood scorn'd each childish toy ; 
Retir’d from all, reserv’d and coy, 
To musing prone 
I wooed my solitary joy, 
My harp alone. 
My youth, with bold ambitious mood, 
Despis’d the humble stream and wood 
Where my poor father’s cottage stood, 
To fame unknown ; 
What should my soaring views made good ? 
My harp alone. 
Love came with all his frantic fire, 
And wild romance of vain desire ; 
The baron’s daughter heard my lyre, 





And prais’d the tone ;—— 


What could presumptuous hope inspire ? 
My harp alone. 
At manhood’s touch the bubble burst, 
And manhood’s pride the vision curs’d, 
And all that had my folly nurs’d, 
Love’s sway to own ; 
Yet spared the spell that lulled me first, 
My harp alone. 
Woe came with war, and want with woe; 
And it was mine to undergo 
Each outrage of a rebel foe :—— 
Can aught atone, 
My ficlds made waste, my cot laid low ? 
My harp alone ! 


AY 


If 








| Yet rests one solace to my heart, 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 


nbition’s dreams I’ve seen depart, 


Have rued of penury the smart, 
Have felt of love the venom’d dart 


When hope was flown ; 





My harp alc.e! 


Then, over mountain, moor, and hill, 
My faithful harp, Pil bear thee still; 
And when this life of want and ill, 


Is well-nigh gone, 


Thy strings mine elegy shall thrill, 


My harp alone. 
——~<8 + eo 
TO A LADY, with awhite and a red rose. 
this pale rose offend your sight, 
It in your busom wear ; 


‘ Twill blush to find itself less white, 


And change its colour there. 


But, Celia, should the red be chose, 


With gay vermilion bright ; 


*T would sicken at each blush that glows, 


And in dispair turn white. 


Let politicians idly prate, 


Their Babels build in vain ; 


As uncontrroulable as fate, 


Imperial Love shall reign. 


Each haughty faction shall obey, 


Demos and Tories join: 


Submit to your despotic sway, 


Confess your right divine. 


Yet this, my gracious monarch own, 


They’re tyrants that oppress ; 


*Tis mercy must support your throne, 
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And ’tis like heaven to bless. 
——— ¢ 
SPRING. 

Ting’d in Flota’s rainbow hues, 

Dipp’d in vivifying dews. 


The woods, the hills, the vernal vales appear : 


But soon their glowing colours fade, 
For all this pleasing gay parade 

but the promise of the frui:ful year. _ 
Hence learn, ye thoughtless and ye vain, 
Who fondly dance in pleasures train, 


Amidst the gayest scenes of rosy youth, 


To cherish still, beneath the flowers 
That decorate the present hours, 


The sacred seeds of Innocence and Truth. 


ee + ee 


EPIGRAM. 


Old Philpot would tipple to moisten his clay, 
And tippled so much, that he wash’d it away. 
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